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"Pve been thinking/' Madame continued, as she
poured herself out a second glass of liqueur "that it'd
be advisable for Olga, now that I'm so much better and
that she's sixteen, to take a paid job. I'm sure she could
get one easily if she became a naturalized German, and
I believe that could be arranged through our old solicitor,
Dr. Schacht, who has known Olga since she was a- tiny
child, and has always been most interested in her career."
Madame then addressed herself more particularly to
Olga. " I'm certain your mother would approve of your
naturalization, and if you were to earn money and get
about a bit, you'd be more cheerful. Staying in the
flat all day, looking after an old woman, is bad for a
young girl."
Olga glanced inquiringly at Gretchen. "I don't
mind a bit what I do to help you, Grannie dear, If you
think I can become a naturalized German and that it'll
be of assistance, of course I'll agree. I must use my
own judgment, now that I've no mother to consult."
<c Come, come, child, don't be so cast down. I feel
convinced your mother's alive and that, as soon as this
cursed War's over she'll return, and be overjoyed to
find that you've helped yourself and me by becoming a
German subject. I'm going to drink another glass to your
reunion with your mother and to my reunion with Otto."
Both her companions tried to stop Madame Mociusko
from taking any more alcohol. cc Darling Grannie,
you know the doctor said you oughtn't to take
any stimulant on account of your heart," said Olga
imploringly.
" I don't believe he understands anything at all about
my case," said Madame. " Anyway, nobody shall stop
me from drinking my own liqueur when I've the chance."
So saying, she obstinately drained her glass.
By this time the bottle was empty, and declaring that
she felt better than she had for years, Madame went to
bed immediately after supper.